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I desire revenge for the death of al-Ghuri, maybe I shall attain

my wishes;
Joy will be mine on that day, and they will sing to the string

or the Tar;
Then I shall not fear the bird of ill-omen, if it croaks in our

house or flies over it.
Al-Ghuri's end was a strange thing, he went stalking with his

foot to his death ;
We had taken all things into account, but that which befell

him did not cross our minds.

I weep for al-Ghuri, a well of blood flows for my grief;
I long for eyes from the people [to help in my weeping];
From early morning till the sun set.
During the time of his reign happiness kept watch over him

till the evil eye struck him;
The steed disappeared amongst tho enemy, it threw him, he

died, tears flowing from his eyes.
All who were jealous for him were glad when he hafl set out

against the raider.

I have likened this army to a garden,
In which the flowers on the branches are the horsemen,
The skirt on the coat of mail is the zephyr on the river,
And lo, he [=GhurI] appears like a drawn sword.
The vestment over the armour was as a full-blown red rose

amongst gardens ;

The bunting was like gilt branches of willow guarded by sword-
poles [i.e. swords in lieu of poles];
The wounded bodies were like the jasmine, encircled by red

poppies.
In the sky of the battle appeared horsemen like stars adorning

their uniform;
The spear-points were like shooting-stars, and their helmets

like stars on suns.
The Sultan was like the eclipsed moon amongst them, their

strokes on the shields were like thunder.
Methought arrows were being launched from the rainbow at

the armies in a dust-storm like night;
The sky raining penetrating darts on the enemy and incessant

rain.